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saw a flag flying behind some trees. Some of the sol-
diers seeing it called out, "Colonel, there's a flag, a flag
of truce." A man in the field with his dog and gun,
called out, "No, it is no flag of truce, but a flag of
defiance." I was at the time studying the ground and
paid no attention to him. About nine o'clock I was
well down to the Run with some skirmishers, and ob-
served two men on horseback ride along a hill, descend,
cross the stream, and ride out towards us. He had a
gun in his hand which he waved over his head, and

called out to us, "You d-----d black abolitionists, come

on," etc. I permitted some of the men to fire on him,
but no damage was done. We remained some time
thus awaiting the action which had begun on the other
side of Bull Run. We could see nothing, but heard the
firing and could judge that Hunter's column steadily
advanced. About 2 P. M. they came to a stand, the
firing was severe and stationary. General Tyler rode
up to me and remarked that he might have to send the
N. Y. 69th to the relief of Hunter. A short while after,
he came up and ordered me with my whole Brigade,
some 3,400 men, to cross over to Hunter. I ordered the
movement, led off, found a place where the men could
cross, but the battery could not follow.

"We crossed the stream, and ascended the bluff bank,
moving slowly to permit the ranks to close up. When
about half a mile back from the stream, I saw the parties
in the fight, and the first danger was that we might be
mistaken for secessionists and fired on. One of my
regiments had on the grey uniform of the Virginia
troops. We first fired on some retreating secessionists,hw ftikmlcntktecl lite real
